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The Sheikh was, we fear, rather crestfallen to find that
the English doctor also wished to operate ; and stipulated
that he should first see the operation practised on one of
his train (who had nothing the matter with him at all). The
vile corpus was quite willing ; but unfortunately the doctor
jibbed at it, and eventually decided to prescribe a slower
and less certain treatment. We hope that this will prove
adequate : but we should have felt sorely tempted to
perform a sham operation on the volunteer, in order to
overcome the Sheikh's reluctance to submit himself to the
real one.
There was no room for us to lodge that night in the Agha's
castle. The place was already more than full with the
Sheikh's train and the Agha's household. Accordingly his
Holiness presently dismissed us, coming again to the stair-
head to do so, and sending a gentleman cateran to guide us
to a house in the village which he had ordered to be reserved
for our use. Here he came next morning to see us a little
before daybreak, to make his adieux on departure, and to
return (as he phrased it) the call which we had made on him
the night before. This was, however, only a formal call,
and lasted a very few minutes. He was anxious to start
his day's journey, and soon rode off towards the Oramar
ferry with his picturesque ruffians in his train.
We did not start for another hour. We had first to
consume the breakfast which our host the Agha had brought
down for us ; and, moreover, as all the Sheikh's train had
got to be transported across the river, it would obviously
be at least an hour before the ferry was available for our
use. Furthermore the Agha could urge that we had no
cause whatever to hurry. We were bound for the little
village of Erdil, reported only a three hours' journey; and
we had much better wait " till the sun had got into the
valley " and had warmed up the frosty air a little so as to
make riding more pleasant. In the alternative he suggested
that we had better not go at all, because the road was
infamous, and riding absolutely impossible. " Horses
couldn't go, and mules couldn't go, and Englishmen
couldn't walk." But we were pledged to visit Erdil, so we